MEDICAL   MISSION   IN  KERMAN

We had brought with us from Isphahan two
Armenians to act as assistants, one for dispensing,
the other (a man who had been employed in the
Mission for many years) to interpret and help
generally in the work. I had hoped much from
this last-named assistant, and had relied upon him
greatly for advice and help, as he had been in
Kerman before, and knew the people; but I soon
found him a "broken reed." He was married and
had a large family, which he had been obliged to
leave behind in Isphahan, and very soon he began
to show signs of home-sickness. Then he com-
menced to imagine himself ill, and developed
symptoms of different ailments. In the first place
he one day came to me with a woeful face, and
besought me to carefully examine his chest, for he
was convinced he was developing phthisis. After
being reassured on this point, he became absolutely
sure that he had heart disease; next his kidneys
troubled him, and so on, until he became a con-
firmed hypochondriac, and completely useless for
work. One day I remember his coming to me
imploring that I would inject morphia to relieve
him of the intense pain from which he was suffering.
I gravely took the hypodermic syringe, and carefully
injected distilled water, and the pain disappeared
with lightning rapidity!

However, I had to send him home, and I believe
that, once safely reunited to his family, he at once
lost all his symptoms, and was able to resume his
old work at the hospital.

In the meanwhile my surgical patients were
clamouring for operations, more especially those
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